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FRIDAY, DECEMBER 13, 190y,

JUN FOR THE
“ARGUS" STAFF

A Newspaper Story Written for

the Morning Astorian,
N that duy the Argus staff had
0 bnd an unusually trylng thoe
of 1t "o bogin with, the press
dinpatebes hnd consiated ehlef-
Iy of Russlun war uews, which had
been pourlug In steadily all day, flled
with an upusual npd wost discourng:
Ing quantity of unpronounceable and
unspellable nnwes—that s, to any one
axcept an expert In Rusalan and Asiat-
I¢ nowenclature, To an ordinary od-
ltor, proofreader or (ypesetter they
were slinply 8o many Jngged mountaln
chalus of consonants, with an ocon-
slonal vowel thrown in for good mens
ure, To cap the climux one of the
hand set columne got knocked Iuto pl
Just an the papor was about ready for
the pross, which wade p gredt linprove-
ment lo the spelling of wome of the
names, but rulped the article In other
¢ respocts, 80 that It was necessary to
reset It, which was dong, putting mil
hands on the work and rushing It
through at rce home speed fn order
not to delay the editlon more than
could be belped.

The result was—well, the Argus got
out about on tme, but Ay managlog
editor of the paper Rarney Blake had
no reason (o feel proud of that par
teular colion of war news us It ap
peared In print.  Some of It waw still
ph but It came out all right In the
second edition, also In the third amd
fourth. Blake maw to that personally,
an he expected Colonel Btarbuck, the
proprietor of the Dally Argus, In some
time during the afternoon, and, know-
ing him to be of an excituble letpera-
ment-the colopel often swore the Ar
gus with Its blunders would be the |
doath of him--he did not eare partic. |
ularly to have him see that dispatch as |
origthally printed.

The colonel falled to show up at the
usual hour, however, and Barvey was
rather glad than otherwise that he
didn't.

What he veeded-lu fact, what the
entire Argus stafll needed just then
was a little wholesome recreation ln-
stead of an Interview with or a lecture |
from Colonel Starbuck—something to
take off the tension Instead of screw.
Ing It up tghter,

It ls no wonder, then, that when an
unexpected opportunity for Innocent
fun presented Itself Harvey joyfully
and cagerly selzed upon It and mado
the most of It

The opportunity In question came lu
the shape of o caller-—one of the oddest
looking fal that had deifted Into the
Argus office [n mwany moons.

Oune quick glupce at the Hoen duster
which hung loosely about his robust
form and the last yonr's steaw bt

¥
+
-]
228
i
I <2
4 ,-1;\
i.'.. :_'f i k"'
1)

“RROKON YOU MURT IE THE—NR—SASSINTY
EDITOM, K"

perched on the back of hig bhead, and
Barney had slzed him up for n horny
haonded agricnlturlst—probably one of
the country submerlbers coming In, as
they frequently did, to look over the
Argus establlshment and see the mo-
#dus operandl of getting out a dally
newspaper,

. “Hello, Uncle Horace! Looking for
any one In particnlar?” saluted Blake
a8 the man with aley toga and out of
date headgear paused Inside the door-
wiay and glanced Inquiringly around
the room.

“How did you bappen to light on to
my cog-no-men before I even opened
my trapdoor?' queried the caller whim:
aleally, "1 always bheard the Argus had
a mighty smart staff, and now I know
t. Reckon you must be tho—er—sas:
slety editor, eh?"'

“No: I'm only the managing edltor,”
explalned Bamey, “The soclety editor
fs the chap In the corner with the
chrysanthemum halr and & rose In his

uttonhole, You will also recognize him
by the dlamond ring that Aashes on his
‘write’ hand as he dasbes off his elo-
quent and sparkling soclety bonmots
and his fascinating descriptions of M,
Brown's coloninl ball, Mmm, O'Rafer
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too, most of them. Now, seelng 1 bave
been runulog n%»wump«r mywsell for
the past fifteon yeary, | had o glitmers
Ing wort of nu Idgn wheu 1 drifted In
bere today that possibly 1 knew some-
. thing about the business, but 1 flod 1
wis mistnken,  'm only a Jibbering
ldiot In the newspaper business, from
the Argus stondpolot, anod, having
bought the paper, I've got to start lu
at the bottom and learn the trade all
over ngaln from s highly accompllsh-
ol and courteous sinfl. Good joke on
meo, Mr, Blake, lsn't 1t

Barnoy—not to woention the rest of
the Argun staff—looked as If 1t would
bo n great rellof to blm st that wo
ment If the varth were to open and
awallow up the entire establishinent,

“Wewhy- or- who—who nre you? he
stammered uneaslly,

“1? Oh, I'm nobody mueh. I'm only
Uncle Horace, the old hayseed that
dropped In on you a fow minutes ago
to take lessons In Journalism and the
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| "WHY, HOW D'YR DO, MAJOR " EXOLATMED
THE (OLONBL.
art of entertninlog callers, But bere
comes Colonel KBtarbuck. 'erhaps [ can
L get bim to Inteoduce e, How are you,
‘mlmlul’ A ftrifle late In keeping your
| appolutiment, aren’t youy"!
| "Why, how d'ye do, wajor? exelaln-
led Colonel Starbuck cordally. *I am
| morry I've kept you walting, but 1t has
| glven you a chanes to learn somethlng
about the Argus eatablishment and the
stafr"

"Yed, It bhas,” Interposed the caller
dryly.

“Pretty bright looking crowd, major,
aren't they? Boyw, this s Major Hay-
den, the former owner and editor of
the Ceuterville Courler, e has bought
out my Interests in the Argus, taking
possession at once, and 1 trust the new
relatlonship between you as employer

! and -~

“Hello! What has been golng on
here? What ls that sign you are carry.
ing around on your back, major? Here,
lot me remove [t *Turnips For Kale,'
eh? | surely bope that miserable at-
tempt at wit was not placed on your
back by any one conpected with this
establishment.”

“I am afrald It was, colonel,” was
the enltn reply. “You see, the boys mis-
took me for one of your rural subserib-
em, and they have been having some
nmusement at my expense. But 1 see
they are pretty well worked up over it,
80 perhaps we had better finlsh our in-

' terview In your private office and glve
our humorous friends & chance to think
the matter over quietly by themselves,”

Half an bour later when the new
proprietor of the Argus emerged from
the Inner sanctum e found a rather
solemn looking crowd awalting bis ap-
pearance, and Barney Blake's erst-
while smiling countenance was the
most sepulchrally solemn of them all
as he stepped forward and gravely
handed bim a folded document.

Opening 1t, Mr, Hayden read as fol-
lows:

Mnjor Hayden:

Dear Bir—We have had our Innings, and
It 1s now your turn, As the future pro-
| priotor of the Daily Argus you doubtless
will not care to rotaln In your employ the
#taff of long eared, unmitignted donkoys
now econnected with the paper, and we
herewith hand you our reslgnations, to
take offect Immediately, together with our
apologiea for the unpardonable treatment
recelved by you at our hands this after-
noon.

This note was slgned by Managing
Editor Bluke and the other members
of the Argus staflf, and below the sig-
natures was the following postseript:

P, B.~The boys wera bound to share the
blame equally with myself and hand In
thelr resignations with mine, but as I am
the hend of the ofMee and the others took
thélr cue fromi me I feel that I alone
should shoulder the responalbllity for
what occurred, and as an act of justice
to my fellow employoes I ask that my
realgnation alone be accepted and that.no
one olse shall be made o suffer for my
fault, The rest of the boya are o pretty
#eod lot. They will serve you falthfully
And redeqit thomselves In vour eyves, |
m sure, If you willl give them a chance,
Yours respoctfully,

BARNEY BLAKE.

“Reslguations declived with thanks!
Xou are all golng to stlek right to your
Jobs untll 1 tell yon differeut.” ane
nounced Major Hayden bluntly us he
finished reading the gbove communlen.
tion and, teariug it lnto strips, dropped
it into the wastebasket. “You've hod
your lesson, boys, and 1 guess there

dsu't amuel danger-of any more sucl
exhibitions as we have had here this
afternoon. I'm willing to try you any:
how, ;

“But I'm glad yon ndded that post
script, Mr, Blake," he concluded, reach-

tog over aud giving Barney's hand a
henrty shiake, “It huw o manly riog to
it, and I reckon we'll get along to-
gether all right.”

ty's French fate, Sirs, Robinson's Itals
Ian musicals or Mew, John Q. Bmith's
Japanese lawn party. Oh, be's a gen-
{usn—our soclety edifor”

"You don't say!"

“You. Jhe paper simply couldn't ex-
int without hiw,"”

“That so? Queer Colonel Htarbuek
pever told me anything about 'him,”
mused the caller,

“Oh, you know the colonel, do you?'
anked Blake,

“Yeu, wo're what 1 might call slight-
Iy nequainted. I had a little business
transuction with bim the other day.”

“Bold you n gold brick, 1 suppose,”
and Barnoy wloked humoronsly at the
reat of the staff,

"Don't know yet whether it will turn
out to be a gold brick or not. Reckon
I shan't worry any if It does. I've in-
vested In gold bricks before, and the
way | figure it it's nobody's business
but my own If I do it aguin.”

“Oh, I see,” sald Barney smoothly.
“A trifie touchy on the gold brick ques-
tion, eh, Mr.—er—Ilnysead, In It?”

“Not quite. Hayden happens to be
my name. Didn't mnake quite as slick
A guess as you did on the Horace, Bul
go ahead and call me Hayseed If you
Hke. You can remember that name
better than Hayden probably, and |
guess It fits me about s well an the
other, anyhow. Don't it strike you
that wayt”

“Oh, no, you're no bayseed! You're
right from Chicago or New York elty
=anybody could tell that from the cut
of your Jibl" And Barpey agaln pass-
od the wink to the others, who all felt
in duty bound to roar at the managing
editor's wit.

“Nice, gealal staff you've got. Chuck
full of fun, ain't they? I hope they're
ot laughing at me. Hain't got »
‘Pleass Kick Me' slgn plnped to my

back, bave 17
“That's all right, Uncle Horace,"
purred Baruney. *“Don’t go to getting

excited. The boys are just spolling
for a little fun—been working under
steam pressure today—but none of
them would ever be gulity of—er—by
George, they have, just the same! But
it doesn't read ‘Please Kick Me; It
suys ‘We're From the Farm' And if
I only knew the deep dyed viliain who
pinned It on you I'd discharge him
this Instant—yes, sir, this very In-
stant—and I'd tell him not to come
around again untll tomorrew morn-
lng." bhe added In a stage whisper as

be stepped around bebind the rural
looking visitor and removed the of-
fending sign, deftly replacing it by ap-
other handed him by one of the crowd,
reading, “Turnips For Sale!”

“There; that looks better,” observed
Barney, at which everybody roared
promptly once more.

“Not quite so much levity, boys"
sald Barney reprovingly. “I am golog
to show ogr friend here through the
Argus establishment, and I want to
see how well you can behave while"—

Bif!

A blg wad of paper came salling
fcross the office and caromed on the
ear of the caller.

“That was our baseball editor who
ald that" explalned Barney coolly.
“Force of hablt, 1 suppose. He prob-
ably Imagined he was throwlng a ball
at first base. Don't let that happen
agnin, Higelins."

“All right, sir,” glibly respounded the
young man who had thrown the pa-
per.  “Mistake, anyhow. 1 was alm-
ing at the wastebusket.”

“Well, seelng you've apologised, it is
all right” sald Barney, with hock
solemnity.

“Now, Mr. Hayseed—l1 should say
Hayden—you have already been Intro-
duced to our baseball and soclety edl-
tors, and If you wiil cast your opties
over the rest of the collection of gen:
fuses before you'l will enlighten you
as to thelr dutles, so that when you go
back to the farm you will understand
the secret of the Argus’ success In
gnthering and disseminating the dally
news of the entire world, Including the
clty and county of Boomopolls,

“The exceedingly tall, thin young
man with the short hair and promi
nent ears 18 Mr. Perkins, our secret
service reporter and war correspond-
eut. His bulld, as you will notice, fits
him admlirably for the position. He s
#0 thin he ecan crawl over a transom
without the slightest dificulty.”

“You don't say!"

“Fact, I assure you, And that is

i why a thin man has 8 marked advan-

tage over a 200 pounder. It requires
less gas to carry him, and it he falls
from a balloon it doesn’t muss him ap
#0 much as It would a fut man, {here-
by effecting a big saving In tors'
bills for repalring broken ribs, ete.”

"I see. Qulite an Idea, that.”

“Yes, and, besldes, a thin man oe
cuples less space and leaves wore roomn
In the basket of the balloon for the
wireless message apparmtus. You see,
an fast as the war correspondent In a
balloon gets a message ready to send
in to the paper he grinds it out on a
wireless sending machine, something
like a phonograph, and It goes fiying
off Into space until It strikes the Aerial
Wireless Telegraph line, over which It
whizzes through the alr with almost
lightning ‘speed until it reaches . the
Argus office. It would do you good to
pee our office boy catching the mes-
Bages In a wire basket as they come
fiying In at the window."

llw.ll' well "

“Ob, I tell you there is a plle to
learn about the newspaper business
when a fellow once sets about'it. Now,
I rather imagine you've learned a few
things In that line today, Mr. Hayseed
=I mean Hayden—that you never
knew before.”

1 reckon I bave plcked up just a
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few siray hints aboit the newspaper

en duster, and then he suddenly |
stralghtened up, and the awkward
countryman of a moment before wu\
transformed Into something quite dlf»l
ferent as be went on In crisp, business- |
ke tones: “Exceedingly nluhloonu.'
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Muscular Pains Cured. |

“During the summer of 1903 I was
troubled with muscular pains in the in-|
step of my foot.” says Mr. S. Pedlar, of |
Toronto, Ont. "At times it was so pain |
ful T could hardy walk. Chamberlain‘s | i
Pain Balm was recommended to me, so
I tried It and was completely cured by
one small bottle, 1 bave since recom:

business,” drawled the man in the s of whom speak highly of it" For sale

mended it to several of my friends, all

{by Frank Hart and leading druggists.

Secretary Garfleld says irrigation has
now passed the experimental stage.

PILES CURED IN 6 TO x4 DAYS,
PAZO OINTMENT is guarantesl {o cure
any case of Itching, Blind, Bleeding or
Protruding Piles in 6 to 14 days or
money refunded. 50e.

Plainfield’s fire marahal has a poo; opin-
lon of the discrimination of firebugs.
Some one of them has rewarded his
prosecutions by burning his barns and
utdl.

School Shoes

FOR

BOYS

The Billy Buster Steel Bot

tom Shoes

The Shoe
with a Sole
that Don’t
Wear Out

S. A. GIMRE

543 Bond St, oppesits Fisher Brog

PATENTS

WANTED

the name and address of
the man who asserts thata

‘Standard Equitable Policy

would be of no value to

_him.
That is the man who
needs to be seen by an

enlightening EQUITABLE
Agent.

COMMERCIAL ST.

ASTORIA, OREGON

Cures Biliousness, Sick
Headache, Sour Stom-
ach, Torpid Liver and
Chronic Constipation.
Pleasant to talie

ORIND

Laxative Fruit Syrup

F. T. Laruin, Owl Drug Stm

Cleanses the system
and clears
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